20               FROM PEKIN TO  CALAIS  BY  LAND.

It was only the fifth morning after leaving
Tientsin that we hove iu sight. of Tunguho\v, u
56 village" of something over one hundred thousand
inhabitants. This was our first experience of a real
Chinese town, far from European influence; and
we were rather agreeably disappointed, for, at :i
distance, it looked clean and inviting. A closer
acquaintance, alas! somewhat modified first im-
pressions.

Moored alongside the flat muddy banks woro u
perfect colony of junks, two thousand or three thou-
sand in number; an interval of flat boggy ground out
up by innumerable cesspools, open drains and dust-
heaps divided these from the town wall, which,
standing back about a"couple of hundred yards From,
the water's edge, hid the town from view, except
where, at intervals, a tower or pagoda overtopped the
loopholed brick battlements. Although the sun had
but just risen, the banks woro crowded with people,
and the keepers of hundreds of stalls and booths
were already doing a brisk trade in the sale of clotlm,
pigtails, tea, sweetmeats, and fans to the junk
population, while here and there a barber plietl his
trade, which in North China is anything but an
appetizing one to look upon. Dirty as the place
and people were, the bright, cloudless sky and
sunshine lent a gaiety to the scene, which, for colour
and animation, I have seldom seen equalled in the
most picturesque bazaars of the far East,

We were ready to start at midday, and had all
the baggage safely stowed away in Pekin carts, a
more dirty or uncomfortable vehicle than which
'does not exist. As it is of the same construe-